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Talk about this 

ISSUE ONLINE AT 
WWW.DARKHORSE.COM/ 
COMMUNITY/BOARDS 
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ACROSS BOTH FLEETS—THE 
MARINES'AND THE HUNTERS'- 
THE CALL GOES OUT TO ATTACH. 


TRIPLE¬ 
TIME, MARINES! 
SHOW AN 
EXHAUST! 


SOLDIERS ON BOTH 
SIDES SCRAMBLE TO 
THEIR STATIONS... 
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...AND 

DEPLOYED. 


...LANDING/ATTACK 
CRAFT ARE LOADED.. 


BOTH SIDES HAVE AGREED 
THAT THE KILLERS' SHIP IS TO 
BE TAKEN INTACT. THE HUNTERS 
WANT IT SO THAT THEY CAN 
TRACK IT BACK TO WHATEVER 
PLANET THE KILLER CLAN HAS 
RE-ESTABLISHED ITSELF ON. 


FOR THE HUNTERS, 
THIS IS A MISSION 
OF ERADICATION. 


I CAN 6UESS WHY THE MARINES 
WANT THE SHIP, BUT AT THE MOMENT 
I'M TOO BUSY TO WORRY 
ABOUT THOSE IMPLICATIONS. 

























































AS THE SOLE INTERPRETER 
BETWEEN BOTH SIPES,, IT'S 
ALL I CAN DO TO KEEP 
VP WITH THE RELAY OF 
DECISIONS AND COMMANDS... 

























































THE LAHD/HG SHIPS FROM 
BOTH FLEETS HEAD TOWARD 
THE TARGET. IT'S IMPRESSIVE. 
THERE IS HO BUCK/HG FOR 
POSITION HO RACE TO 
BE THE FIRST... 


...IHSTEAD THEY PROCEED 
AS OHE BODY--A MAJESTIC 
UHSTOPPABLE WAVE. 


AHD THEH THIHGS 
BEG/H TO FALL APART. 





















































COUNT 
YOURSELF 
LUCKY IF WE 
NEVER HAVE 
. TO-- 


...I WISH 
I WAS COIN© 
DOWN THERE 
WITH THEM. 


r ELLIS! 

LOOK AT 
THE DROPSHIPS! 
WHAT'S COIN© 
v ON? > 



©ARMAN! WHAT'S 
HAPPENING?! 


r IT'S AFFECTING ~ 
EVERYONE-ALL OF THE 
SHIPS IN BOTH FLEETS. 
PASSIVE AND HARD-WIRED 
SYSTEMS ARE FUNCTIONING, 
BUT ALL BROADCASTS 
. AND TELEMETRY ARE 
Lk. BEIN© JAMMED. ^ 


COMMS 
ARE OUT. 
RADAR, 
TOO. 


TARGETING'S 
GONE! NOTHING 
BUT WHITE 
NOISE. , 


WE'RE 

ESSENTIALLY 
FLYING 
BUND! , 


"I CAN ONLY IMAGINE 
WHAT THIS IS DOING TO 
THE LANDING FLEET..." 









































































































































































































HEADS 
UP, SARGE! 
WE GOT 
UNFRIENDLIES, 
INCOMING' 












































































































































THIS IS A 
DISASTER. 


ALL TRACKING, ALL 
NAVIGATION, ALL 
COMMUNICATION HAS 
BEEN CUT OFF. 


THE MARINE SHIPS ARE ALL FLASHING 
MORSE CODE TO ONE ANOTHER-THE 
ONE FORM OF COMMUNICATION NOT 
AFFECTED BY THE KILLERS' JAMMING 
DEVICE. BUT AS THE SOLE TRANSLATOR 
TO THE HUNTERS' FLEET, I'M USELESS. 













































































LOOK, I WASN'T -- - 

ALWAYS MACHIKO'S CHIEF OF ^ ~ fl »ip t ^ 
STAFF. I USED TO BE A MARINE, KNOW THIS WILL 
TECHNICIAN FIRST CLASS. I WORK' 

SERVICED M.A.X. UNITS. I ^ ^ 

. KNOW WHAT I'M TALKING / , 

S**. about- 


I THINK 
MR. ELLIS 
IS RIGHT, 
SIR... 



' ...AND WE'VE 
GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING TO HELP 
THOSE MARINES ON 
THE GROUND. 



WHATEVER. 
PULL IT OUT 
OF THERE. 


I SHOULD HAVE 
GUESSED THAT IF 
SOMEBODY HAD 
A PLAN, IT 
WOULD BE ELLIS. 


YOU WANT 
US TO REMOVE 
THE WARHEAD? 


I THOUGHT 
THE PLAN WAS 
TO DROP 
THIS ON THE 
ENEMY... 


CAREFUL, 
THERE'S A 
TWENTY-MEGATON 
NUKE IN THAT 
NOSECONE. . 


^ IT IS. BUT N 
YOUR PEOPLE 
ARE DOWN THERE. 
WE WANT TO SAVE 
THEM, NOT 
VAPORIZE 
V THEM. y 


THIRTY. WE 
UPGRADED THE 
PLACATER THREE 
YEARS AGO. 


r OUR GOAL > 
IS TO KNOCK 
OUT THE BAD 
GUYS' JAMMING 
SYSTEM. YOU 
DON'T NEED 
A NUKE FOR 
k THAT- J 


_uiueij a 

FOUR-THOUSAND 
POUND BULLET 
WILL DO. 



























































ANYTHING 
I CAN DO, 
ELLIS? 


YES, TALBOT. 

I NEED YOU TO BUILD 
A PLASTIC BOX--A NEW 
NOSECONE FOR THE 
MISSILE. I'LL GIVE YOU 
_ THE DIMENSIONS. > 


THE X* 
ELECTROSCOPE'S \- 
ONE MOVING PART IS Yi- 
A NONCONPUCTIVE \\ 


BALL, WHICH WILL BE ' 7 

ATTRACTED TOWARD ANY \ 1 / 
ELECTROMAGNETIC / \/ 
SOURCE-SUCH AS THE / / ( 

v KILLERS' JAMMING / / 

V SIGNAL. — LS' 

MY PLAN IS Xa 
'&W TO SURROUND THAT N 
\ BALL WITH A SERIES OF 

■ EQUALLY NON-CONDUCTIVE 

■ RODS. WHEN THE BALL 
A TOUCHES A ROD, THAT 

^ PURELY MECHANICAL y 
, ACTION- 


^ SEE, WE'RE ^ 
GOING TO BUILD AN 
ELECTROSCOPE- A 
DEVICE THAT WAS FIRST 
BUILT IN THE SEVENTEEN 
. HUNDREDS. . 



f -WILL ACTIVATE \ 

A CORRESPONDING \ 
GYRO SYSTEM WITHIN \ 

THE MISSILE...STEERING 
THE MISSILE TOWARD 
THE SOURCE OF THE / 

, BROADCAST i 
\ SIGNAL. 

Tx/" WE'D BETTER ^ 
, W BUILD FARADAY 
CAGES AROUND 
EACH OF THE SERVOS, 
JUST IN CASE. 



r |T WON'T ^ 

BE THE MOST ACCURATE 
GUIDANCE SYSTEM EVER MADE, 
BUT THERE'S ONLY ORE 
TARGET IT CAN POSSIBLY BE 
ATTRACTED TO. m 



r I HAVE TO ^ 
HAND IT TO YOU, MR. 
ELLIS—NOBODY ELSE 
WOULD HAVE THOUGHT 
TO USE SEVEN- 
HUNDRED-YEAR-OLD 
v TECHNOLOGY... . 


...BUT THIS 
THING WE'VE BUILT 
IS DELICATE. TOO 
MUCH TURBULENCE, 
w AND- > 


















































































HEY, YOU 
VOLUNTEERED, 
GARMAN. 


WITHOUT 
A NAV FIX, HOW 
WILL WE FIND 
OUR TARGET? 


FOLLOW 
THE CARNAGE. 
JEEZUS... 


INCOMING! 
HANG ON! 














































































ELLIS'S CENTURIES-OLD, 
JERRY-RIGGED GUIDANCE 
SYSTEM WORKED. 


AND HIS "FOUR-THOUSAND- 
POUND BULLET/’ TRAVELING AT 
ROUGHLY TWO HUNDRED MILES 
PER HOUR, HIT WITH 18,000 
TONS OF FORCE. GIVE OR TAKE. 


IT WAS 
ENOUGH. 


THEY DIO IT, 
COLONEL! THE 
JAMMING HAS 
STOPPED! 


...AND 

SOMETHING 

ELSE. 


ON THE BRIDGE OF THE HUNTERS 
SHIP, THERE WAS A MOMENT OF 
CELEBRATION AS ALL SYSTEMS 
CAME BACK ONLINE. 


^ -}UT(- ' 

THINK WC PIP 
H MACHIKO. BUT 

we CMsnep... 
mrve seen 


I STARTED RECEIVING SIGNALS 
FROM THE MARINE FLEET AGAIN.. 






































...I DON'T 
KNOWHOW 

low we CM 

■fKRZllTf- 


GET 

THIS HEAP 
ROLLING! 
GO! 


I KNOW. 
I'M ALMOST 
OUT, TOO. 


IT'S NO 

GOOD, ELLIS—I'M 
DOWN TO TWENTY 
w ROUNDS. 


THEY'RE 

COMING FROM 
THE OTHER 
. SIDE! . 
































































































































BUT 

NOW WE'RE.. 
ALL RIGHT? 


BUIS! 


THOUGHT 
YOU HAP, 
TOO. 


THOUGHT 
I'D LOST 
YOU! 




























